"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

made it impossible for you to see me this morning.

CHARLES. Be silent for a moment, Barbara, whilst I
present you to Mr Newton, the eminent philosopher,
in whose house you are an uninvited guest.

BARBARA. A pretty house. A pretty philosopher. A
house kept for you to meet your women in.

MRS BASH AM [coming indignantly to the middle of the
room] Oh! Mr Newton: either this female leaves the
house this instant or I do.

BARBARA. Do you know, woman, that you are
speaking of the Duchess of Cleveland?

MRS BASHAM. I do not care who I am speaking of.
If you are the Duchess of Cleveland and this house
were what you said it was you would be only too much
at home in it. The house being what it is you are out
of place in it. You go or I go.

BARBARA. You insolent slut, I will have you taken
to the Bridewell and whipped.

CHARLES. You shall not, Barbara. If you do not
come down with me to your carriage without another
word, I will throw you downstairs.

BARBARA. Do. Kill me; and be happy with that low
stage player. You have been unfaithful to me with her
a thousand times.

NEWTON. Patience, patience, patience. MrsBasham:
the lady is not in a state of reason: I will prove to
you that what she says has no sense and need not
distress us. [To Barbara] Your Grace alleges that
Mr Rowley has been unfaithful to you a thousand
times.

BARBARA. A hundred thousand times.

NEWTON. For each unfaithfulness allow a day-
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